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* ee ; time; at length, “‘ Are you sure Mon- 
at Are requested after this number, to pay no | traville she loves you?” said he. ‘ Miss 
sg onies to any person, except the Editor, with- Bisleve sir. hax consented ta: beatir 
rs out his written order. y ’ 
re PESCOSOSOSSS SOSH Se SSCHHOSSHSSSHSSSSSSSEESHSSESESEASESEEEEESe me with her hand, provided yours and 
Mrs. Melvyn’s approbation be obtain- 
RARLS AMD COPSTARTIA- ed.” My father paused again, then 
(Continued from page 174._) rung the bell, a servant appe: ared. 
1, “RICH in every charm of mind and | “’Tell miss Melvyn her presence is re- 


ay" person, in worldly wealth Edgar was | quired here.” With a beating heart f 
re poor. He had little more than his pay || obeyed the summons and descended to 
as a lieutenant to support him, he fear- | the parlour. My father took my hand; 
Sed my parents on that account would jj he placed it in Edgar’s. ‘* There my 
refuse their consent to our union, and || children, God bless you both. I am old, 
his noble soul could not support the idea || and in the course of nature must soon 
; [P=of making the woman he loved endure | leave this world. I cannot select a 
the miseries of poverty. better partner for Constantia’s life, than 
“ One evening we were alone together, ||he who preserved it. She has fortune 
: I observed that he looked unusually de- || sufficient for both.” We knelt at his 
jected. I tenderly enquired the cause, || feet. My excellent parent pressed us 
his agitation increased, he was silent. I |/to his.bosom and retired to inform my 
, repeated the enquiry ; he threw himself || mother, who with tears of joy approved 
rf at my feet and confessed his passion. || of and confirmed his consent. It was 
; Surprized, delighted, I listened in si- || settled that we should be united on the 
lence and with averted face, he took || day 1 completed my eighteenth year, 
my emotion for anger and in the most |/about six months from that period. 
touching accents implored me to speak || Four of the six months glided im- 
and seal his doom. I ventured to raise || perceptibly away; my beloved Edgar 
my eyes to his, but instantly hiding my || was always near me, I was anticipating 
burning face with one band, I held out || years of felicity when one morning as 
the other, and in faltering accents mur- ||I sat at my harp he rushed into the 
mured, “Rise Edgar, Constantia’s || apartment; his looks denoting the ut- 
heart has long been yours. Gain but ||most anguish. Terrified at his disor- 
| My parents consent ” unable to pro- || dered appearance, I started from my 
ceed, I extricated my hand from his |!seat, flew to him and eagerly enquired 
“ @ grasp and hastened from the room. My |\the cause of his agitation. “ Oh! my 
father at that moment entered and Ed- || Constantia” he exclaimed, “we must 
gar modestly declared his affection for || part.” ‘* Part!” said I, aghast. “ Alas, 
me, without attempting to conceal his || ves! my vessel sails the day after to- 
. | poverty. My father was silent for some } morrow, and I must repair to my sta- 
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tion.” “Oh! Edgar,” I sobbed out, 
“ do not, do not go; resign your com- 


mission, nor tempt the dangers of the! 
‘‘Impossible my love,” he! 


waves.” 
replied, “ were I to resign when order-| 
ed on service, I should be branded as 
a coward, and loaded with infamy. 
Could my Constantia esteem him who 
would shrink from danger in his coun- 
try’s cause? My honour is unblemish- 


ed, surely Constantia will not wish it) 


sullied.” I made a violent effort to re- 
gain composure and exclaimed, “ Oh! 
no, no. Your honour is dearer to Con- 
stantia than her life; I will prove my- 
self worthy a hero’s love. Go my Ed- 
gar, but oh! be not rash; think Con- 
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our vows of unalterable love and fide 
ty. The next morning we were obligy 
to separate; Edgar folded me almod 
lifeless to his agitated bosom, “ Grice 
not [ entreat, my dearest Constantia) 
said he, “I shall soomreturn. May he, 
ven protect my beloved. Adieu (Co, 
stantia, adieu!” He clasped me ong 
more to his heart, then placed me }, 
my father’s arms, and rushed out of th. 
house.—I lost my sorrow in temporanf 
insensibility ; alas! too soon I revive; 


returned, indeed, but alas! what a re. 








stantia’s life depends on your safety.” | 
“J will my love; dry your tears my, 
Constantia; as soon as [can resign with| 
honour, I will throw up my commis-, 
sion and devote the rest of my life to’ 
happiness and you.” I endeavoured to 
smile, but my assumed fortitude forsook 
me and I sunk senseless into his arms. 
Almost distracted he pressed me to his 
bosom and called with frantic violence 
on my name, imploring me to speak to 
him: I revived, and a shower of tears re- 
lieved my almest bursting heart. My fa- 
ther at that moment entered ; astonish- 
ed at our apparent distress, he gazed 
at us in silence, when Edgar addressed 
him and communicated the unwelcome 
intelligence. Grieved at the news, he 
endeavoured to console us, and insisted 
that Edgar should spend the night with 
us. He consented, and I retired to my 
chamber to pour forth my full heart in 
prayers to the Almighty that he would 
protect my Edgar, and return him to 
me in safety. My devotions ended, I 
arose; my tears ceased to flow, I felt 
tranquilized, and with tolerable compo- 
sure returned to the drawing room. ‘T'he 
day passed off better than I expected, 
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delighted to repeat Constantia’s name: 
closed for ever those love beaming eyes, 


‘to consciousness of unutterable woe} 
Many days passed in agonized sus. 
pense; at length it was terminated ; hf 


turn! Mute was the tongue that oncf 
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and cold the heart once the residence off # 


every virtue that could ennoble man, 


My beloved Montraville had fought, : 


had fallen!” 
( To be concluded in our next.) 


tieien: te in ecteaiael 


APPLICATION. 

As every period of human life has 
its peculiar duties annexed to it, it has 
also certain advantages resulting from 
the performance of them. Youth is 
the season for obtaining the elementary 
principles of science ; manhood and ma- 
turity for applying and expanding them 


in the exercise of some useful protes- 7 
sion. ‘The deeper, therefore, and broad- fF 
er the foundation is, the more splendid, 
accommodating, and useful, will be the f 
edifice which it consolidates and sup- [7 


ports. 
useful hours, in indolence, in folly, or 
in vice, will assuredly not only remain 
ignorant of the true enjoyment of life, 


He who loiters and wastes his | 


but render himself, when arrived to | 
manhood, burdensome and offensivétto | 


society; and find the remnant of his 
days embittered by the pangs of 








Edgar endeavoured to appear cheerful 
and succeeded in diffusing a portion of 
his fortitude into the bosom of all who 
composed our little circle. In the even- 
ing we sought a private interview, and 
renewed in the most solemn manner 


morse, the excruciating consciousness 
of murdered, mispent time and the just 
apprehension of merited punishment in 
a future state, for the wilful neglect and 
abuse of so inestimable a talent. And 
these “ compunctious visitings of nature” 
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vil] be accompanied by the contempt of 
he industrious, the censure of the vir- 
yous, the ridicule of the profligate, and } 
he execrations of the profane. Suffer 
ot therefore the passing hour, like an} 
ndulation of the river’s current, to roll 
pnward into the ocean of eternity, with- 
put bearing upon its bosom a testimony 
pf your serious and active attention to 
ts rapid and eventful course. Reso- 
Hutely determine and use every exertion 
o render each hour a messenger of 
Mpeace ; and in imitation of the patriarch 
Wacob, strive to “ Hold the fleet angel 
Fast until he bless thee.” 


ED Ge Pierce 


RISIBLES—NO. 6. 


Principio delubra adeunt gin sling que per aras 
Exquirunt. VIRGIL. 


Inspir’d by gin, their journey they pursue, 
In every grog shep; sacrifice renew. 
DrYDEN’S TRANS. 


I verily believe the city of Philadel- 
bhia to be under the immediate pro- 
Rection of Bacchus, on account of the 
Warious edifices established for his wor- 
hip in every part of the city and su- 
purbs. These may be divided into the | 
Templa majora and minora. The for- || 





er are visited on a stated day precise- 

y set apart fer the purpose, viz. Sun- 
@cy as being the most convenieft and 
espectable day, and on which adrunk- 
n person is viewed to the greatest ad- 


aniage. Those most frequented are 
ituated some small distance from the 
own, for the benefit of soft grass for) 
he votaries. The latter are visited at| 
ll hours of every day, chiefly by the 
unaille: In either place priests or| 
priestesses officiate indiscriminately. 
he worshippers make their offerings 
n pence, shillings, &c. according to the 
alue of which, they receive a more or 
ess favourable response from the god 


AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 








a the form of rum, gin, punch, toddy, 

c. which have the wonderful faculty 
bf banishing all care from the mind, 
nd infusing courage into the breast of 
he arrantest coward in the world, as 
nay be seen by the prodigious quantity 
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of valor, which shines resplendent em- 
bodied in their nose. And nothing can 
be viewed more eligible in young men 
than a gentle, undulating, serpentine 
motion, in his gait, returning home; it 
not only evinces that he is a person of 
spirit and under no controul, but also 
that he has had money if he has none 
then. 
fTierocles. 


8 Hae 
CANDOUR. 


True candour is altogether different from 
that guarded inoffensive language and that stu- 
died openness of behaviour, which we so fre- 
quently meet with among mankind. Smiling 
very frequently is the aspect and smooth the 
words of those, who iawardly are the most rea- 
dy to think evil of others. Candour consists 
not in fairness of speech, but in fairness of 
heart. It may want the blandishment of exter- 
nal courtesy, but it supplies its place with hu- 
mane and generous liberality of sentiment. Its 
manners are unaffected, and its professions 
cordial, Exempt on the one hand, from the 
dark jealousy of a suspicious mind, it is no less 
removed on the other, from that easy credulity 
which is imposed on by every specious pre- 
tence. It is perfectly consistent with an exten- 
sive knowledge of the world, and due attention 
to our own safety. In that various intercourse, 
which we are obliged to carry on wiih persons 
of every different character, suspicion, to a cer- 
tain degree, isa necessary guard, It is only 
when it exceeds the bounds of prudent caution, 
that it degenerates into vice, There is a pro- 
per mean, between undistinguishing credulity 
and universal jealousy, which a sound under- 
standing discerns, and which the man of can- 
dour studies to preserve. 

-—e8 + oe — 

A fellow lately brought before a magistrate, 
on charge of an assault, candidly acknowledg- 
ed that he had a hand in dicking the plaintiff 
down stairs !! 

— +¢aa— 

Macklin the comedian going to ensure some 
property, was asked by the clerk how he would 
have his name entered; ** Entered,” replied he, 
‘© Why I’m only plain Charles Macklin, a oa- 
gabond by act of parliament; but, in compli- 
ment to the times you may set me down esguzre, 
as they are now synonym mes.” 

—— + 

A young man who had a large estate left him 
by an old uncle, the day he came to the posses- 
sion of it, placed the following notice over his 
door. ‘* This is to give notice, that the part- 
nership which subsisted so many years ii this 
house, bet ween wine and water, is dissolved ; avd 
from this day forward, the ruddy god shall ap- 
pear in his own native colour.” 
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Dear days of bliss ; ye wake my sorrow 
Now, slowly moves the tedious day, 

While sombre shades o’er cloud the morro, 
And shrouds the sun’s declining ray, 





—2 a 
TRE neve, nat M1SS mas a ¥F. while singing. 
Occasioned by the Death of a Young Lady. Oh nr is thy voice when with tremuloy 
Sweet grew this rose, and ting’d with smiling || tgs vibrating accents in melody rise ; 
hues, , 


When angels in heaven, entranc’d 
Fann’c by the breezes, water’d by the dews ; 6 ’ a on their 





throne 
The sun beheld her, and refulgent shed, Look p Cn at thee singing with sympathy; 
Soft beams, auspicious, on her tender head. . eye. 
The prenes. triumph’d, sister flowers were | Oh say beauteous lady, where learnt you thy 
charm’d, son 
Swift roll’d the mornings, oftheir cold disarm- {| Which i. in soft murmurs, and dies q 
yen ed; Ring Mate the gale? 

Till flush’d with beauty, flush’d with every || To a seraph such warbling can only belong, 
a . Imparted by pity with suffering pale. 
That decks with grandeur Flora’s beauteous Thy mellow notes hush! oh that cadence {o. 

race. 


bear, 
Or else by the rose that empurples thy cheek, 
Thou wilt wake from my harp the sad lay of 
despair, 
And force me the vigils of sorrow to keep! 


She shone the fairest of surrounding flow’rs, 
The pride of Flora’s and Apollo’s bowers ; 

But, ah! too soon the blighting mildew fell, | 
And closed the April blossom’s lovely bell. 


Yet sing, thou garden! bloom ye lovely fldw’rs ! 

Triumph ye roses, by the dew wet bow’rs! _—_j —— 

The rose yet blooms, where softer breezes MUTUAL LOVE. 
play, 








| Bane of pleasure, tyrant reason, 


Beneath bespangled skies of endless day. Woe creating, iuke warm elf. 











— To each bliss awak’ning treason, 
Would’st thou tear me from myself? 
. rv: pia Vain alas! thy pow’r must prov 
Thou with hurried step advancing, Whilst I ry d cli cyte 
Restless round thine eye quick glancing, Wh — | prelates =~ —— 
On thy cheek the rose fresh glowing, Lem "Life “ Sete mae 
To the breeze thy zone loose flowing, Sonor fag? ibaa an. egg Spe 
Mirth ! oh stay thee, and a while Sgn. 6 a trespass on anection, 
Let me bask bené@ath thy smile. Poor the joys its visits give, 
Dearest goddess! for my soul Looks and sighs can only move 
Willing owns thy lov’d controul ; G — who feels - clings to love. 
Ever let me bend to thee, a where pride and gilded folly, 
Ever be thy votary. Far from peace and blushing health, 
Tear the bud of melancholy 
eaten From the maid that fades in wealth ; 
EARLY LIFE. But let me, with Delia prove 
When young in life, nor known to sorrow, Nature's wisdom,—utual love. 
How lightly flew the gladsome day ! as me 
Gay dreams of bliss brought on the morrow, Ah what is this fire, that runs thro’ my veins, 
And gilt the sun’s declining ray. Why palpitates thus my swoln heart, 
Then sweet and tranguil were my slumbers, Why so quick throbs my head with the direst 
Then never ** wak’d mine eyes to weep ;” of pains, 
No sorrow that the heart encumbers f And seems as each moment ’twould part? 
Poison’d the calm of downy sleep. | Is it Jove, my dear friend, that prevails o’er mJ 
Nor treach’rous friendship then had found me, soul, £ 
Nor Death’s dread pow’r had rent my heart; And thus can my senses affright ? nape 
Hope spread WeP fair illusions round me, Peradventure it is, tho” I think on the whole, 
And play’d the dear deceiver’s part. ’ Tis the brandy you drank yester night. 
She pictur’d years of tranquil pleasure ; MAGO. 
Peace and content she held to view ; 
My trusting heart dwelt o’er its treasure, ig 
And thought the lovely vision true. PHILADELPH1A—Published weekly, prict 
Ah! scenes of joy by fancy giv’n, thirty-seven and a half cents per quarter, payable 
To cheat th’ enraptur’d gazing eye, in advance, by T. G. Connie, No. 22, Carter’s al- 
Say why, alas ! ye promise heaven, dey, opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank--Where a LetT- 


And give but disappointment’s sigh. TER Box is placed for literary communications. 
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